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Christmas, from here, all of which had passed their
own Censor. I have been puzzling ever since as to
their motive, for I can see no point in it at all, unless
they mean to sell my autograph ! and I never asked
more than 6d. for that, and I did such hundreds for
various just causes.
I long to see your book, and I know I should love
it. No philosophy worth speaking of has yet come out
of Ireland. Yours sounds as if it might be philosophy,
and it might, therefore, be epoch-making. Mind you •
send me a copy if it comes out before I do. I am sure
it will be educational and they let me have educa-
tional books.
Just been reading After the Peace. Its awfully
enlightening. I am very sorry for the English working
people. I don't think their leaders or their writers
ever get to the bottom of the incredible wickedness
of their rulers. Brailsford and others of his type
seem to think them short-sighted and stupid. Over
here we don't.
How delightful P.A.'s garden must be! Mine is
a great pleasure. Seeing seeds grow into flowers is a
great joy. My cooking peas are covered in bloom
and the sweet peas are in bud, pansies are very bright,
carnations in bud—and it's all come out of a desert.
There are lots of little annuals coming up too but I
don't a bit know what they will be like. There are
baby sparrows hopping about it to-day.
The Irish is going ahead fine. I believe I could make
a speech in it already and could blunder along about
a great many things.
I can write much better than I can speak. I could
write most of this in Irish. What I find most hard is
understanding both reading and talk. There are such
infinite varieties of both pronunciation and spelling
for nearly every word: then again, there are so many
s

